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SUMMARY OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
The torv of Gaspard Is the story of a country going Into war. The

mobilization trail of August, 1914. comes to the Utile town tf A In Nor-
mandy. How the heart of each one. hra.rn ami accepts the tall la a picture
of what would happen In any town In the United States were the country to
be plunged suddenly Into war. Then the. contingent from Paris with
which the recruit of A are to serve. Ami with them comes Gaspard.
snail dealer In the ttue da la Oalte In the Moiitpamasse iiuarter, "with a nose
like n hook and h face that would make a fish laugh."

He Is the life of the regiment. He believes his company, the Twenty-fourt-

to b the best company In the. army, his captain, l'uche, Hie nrreateJrt
captain In His two friends. Burette the Journalist and Moreau the
slafe. hand, the finest pals In the world, (Janpard, .hecnuse he Is wllllr. not
because of any culinary ability, Is company cook and general factotum, Kven
Cipt. Iurhe, earnest, methodical product of the .military school, depends upon
Mtn for everything. Hla coming, and his llghthearted badinage cheer the.
fainting spirits of the provincials, called suddenly from their little stores and
narrow lives Into the unknown maelstrom of war. The regiment entrains for
the front. Outwardly a happy, laughing. Joking, carefree lot ; but In the heart
of each Is that which he does not dare to have, his fellows see, nut they be-
lieve themselves straight on the road to Berlin. The alboches cannot shoot,
their shells do not explode. 100.000 of them Jiavc fallen before Liege, they
will run at the first Are, a revolution has broken out In Germany. Yes. Has-piar- d

says It Is no. Tho regiment detrains at Ithelms and then It Is march,
march on and on Into fair Jrralne. They are going right through to Metz.
Oaapard says It. As they near the front they have their llrst hint of the
devastating effects of war) peasants In flight, the smoke bf burning villages,
and then the dull, distant rumble of cannon. 'Misgivings beset them. Why
are they going In? They aTe of the reserve. What. are the active troops
doing? Perhaps tho Germans are not running so fast after all. On they go.
the volatile ami ubiquitous Gaspard cheering them up. Into the very vortex of
war.

(Copyright In America by Brentano't.

III.
The regiment waa going; through a

long stretch of cultivated land without
a tree, the corn and wheat fields sepa-

rated by a Mono cross. This Is the
most prosperous and at the same, time
the most religious part of, Ixrralnc, a
beautiful country where the horlron Is

o straight and the color so uniform
that even In the full morning light ono

receives a atrong Impression of melan-

choly. A black dog was following tho
soldiers In the hopo of picking tip
something to cat. Meanwhile the roar
of the cannon was still going on and

the men looked almost as worried as
the dog.

After one hour of marching a halt
was called and the. men had a bite to
cat. Only the Twenty-fourt- h Company Is

waa ordered to continue the march and
.

to encamp two kilometers away at the
outposts.

"So wonder!" said Moreau. "The
Twenty-fourt- h Is always the chosen
one:"

Gaspard refused to worry and began
a song at tho top nf his voice. Capt.
l'uche. however, ordered silence, a.s the
Uhlans had lecn reported near by.
He gave the order quietly, while
Ing the neck of his horse, which was

, still dancing on tils hind legs. It was
in exactly the same tone of voice that
ha announced that "prisoners had been
captured whose morale was bad, h to

as they had lind nothing to eat."
"Best of ull." he added, "their shells

n'e not exploding,'1 and he went on
Mroking his horse, calling It by Its pet
name Cocotte.
' "Well, then, we're going to have

fume fun." said Gaspard.
"We are going to watch the ap-

proach to a small wood," continued the
(,'uptaln. "German patrols are proba-
bly moving around there. Wc will
have to keep our eyes open."

"That's my Job," said Gaspard. "At
lite Halles we 11N0 have to keep our
rye open'"

This wns considered as an offer to
volunteer, so when the edge of the
wood was reached Gaspard was sen- -

out as first .sentinel in the company of
l.urettc. They went out laughingly.
Juggling with their rifles. I'incclottp
watched them turt unci gave vent ton
fenr:

"Something may happen to them."
They pasted themselves among the

tie. two ,tfps from a to.id coriilng
out of the Hood which divided the
plain Into two pji is.

"The first one I see," said Gaspard,
"I'll finish tind I will
him later."

"Well, we'll ," replied Burette.
"Better be careful

"Quirt. I.lstin. I tiiiiik I heard.
Well, ns tu me. 'n t u.i'iil: to miss
them. At target prartlee at halnn
I was right there when It tame to
hitting the lull st-- . He quiet.

Listen." '
"Why, you're the one who's doing

oil the talking."
"Be quiet, I tell ou. I hear some-thin- g

moving."
"It'a a rabbit." a
"It's coming nearer."
"Two rabbits."
"Fool! How ni.tny bullet have voir

got?"
"Ninety."
"Gee. what n fool' Mow ninny bul-H- ts

have you unt in your litle?"
"KIKht."
"Eight anil eiKht are sixteen.

Good! Sixteen bullets fr the llrst one
we eee. Be iuet. It's probably a
cavalryman. .Now. pal. I'm going to
aim for the first shot."

"Don't be li foul "
;

"Oh. look here!"
"What?"
"A wormin'"
"8ure? fall her"
"Don't miie, fun .ou see her ? Is

b? pretty?"
"Tou bet ! "

"But she might be a b.H he.H
"Tou poor fool! Kh, niadernnlselle'"

Beme here, weet stranger, child
f mv heart."
"Where ate jnii going,

They came out from Ihe nhelter of
their trees and emerged on the road,
where they niu it young woman, pos-tiib- ly

a oung gnl. with a sweet race,
who seemed amazed at rhe sight of the
tiddlers. She said:

"Soldiers! Will you give me some
Information, gentlemen?"

They replied together:
"At jioiir service, mademoiselle.

Unit's what we're here for,"
She tiled In spoilt, but had been

running too fast anil had nlmot lost
her In i nth.

Both oultiil in her md both were
Imprest-ei- l Uv hei tt! ictlve features,
She was extninelv piet nnd the nieu
felt deeply muved ut bilng n close tu
such n ntlretie person after sll the
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hardships they had gome through. She
JooKcd nt them with her great blue
eyes, but without the slightest alarm.

uurctte wns twisting his mustache
when Gaspard. less bashful, stepned
forward.

"Where do you come from, made
moiselle?" said Burette.

And where are you going?"
added Gaspard. "Uemaln here with
us. ion can do our cooking. It's a
pretty good thing for you that I nm
married."

She laughed and turned her eyes
away. She was prettily dressed in a i

light summer frock, with bare arms
and neck.

Gaapanl placed his rifle against a
tteo. while the girl said with a smile:

"I was with my mother down there;
she Isn't afraid: she says she known
them, thnt she saw them in 1870, but I
(silil, 'No. thanks. I'm going away.'
My mother l welt taken care of; she

living at the Mayor's house. They
won't do her any harm. And then

. . she Is pretty old ..."Again she turned away from the
men.

"Ye." replied Burette, "whereas with
you they might have been differ-
ent. . . ."

"What are you talking about?" ex-
claimed Ga.xp.ird. "Are von mad? A
pretty little girl like this for the
bodies? Why don',1 yon talk sense?''

"Well, you never can tell."
'

,
".lust let them come, let them touch

her! Tor the boche: . . . m
rather give oysters to mv Janitor's
cat."

The girl wan greatly amused at thli
dialogue. She said:

"Well, gentlemen ... I'm going
try to reach Verdun ... Is this

the right way? . . . Well, good
luck ... you get into tho fight-
ing ...""But ..." exclaimed Onspafd.
"you're not going to go away without
giving us u kins'."

"Gentlemen. I am in a hurry."
"It won't take you long to give a

kiss!"
"I must reach my destination before

as 1 only have the paasword
for the day guards. . . . You two
have such good faces that I didn't
bother aliout it. But If I find nny
.sentinel giving rjie ugly looks I'll lose
no time in suytng, 'Turenne!'"

"Turenne? Why, it Isn't Turenne
said lsith soldiers together.

"It Isn't Turenne?"
"No. It's Marocnu."
"Mnrccuu? ..."She looked them straight ipi the face

as. though afraid that they were trying
to Pool her. Meanwhile Gaspard put
ills arm around her suddenly andgave her a big kiss on the cheek, add-
ing:

"Why, yes. It's .Marceaul"
"Well, then, Khe iue the other

tseek'" said Buicttc.
Ife seized hc.r by the waist, hilt xh

escaped, laughig, calllns out "Au re- -
voir' as she run .iloiiir. tlmv
nialned there, looking foolish.

"Gee. she w.i.s prettv! ...""I'retty: . . . Well, you
"Whu I a beatj ! "
Two men eanie'up to relieve them, to

whom they said:
"Open your- (),., imN. There are

some mighty pretty girl going tlitoiigh
here. If ti. I nnlv in rhe
lie,.ut, we v.. jii- -i l.-- n talking
Wlf' ."

The went back to the niher men ina Jo lal rniioil. i

Their coruriuks were f.iNt asleep and
they followed till- - example. Soon,
however, the sergeant called them.

"hh. you . . . tnV Cniptaln wuntNyu."
'The Captain? ... He gives me

pain, . , . What (ieM he want ?"
"It seems there is a story it a spy,

a woman they have Jum caught. IMdri't
you two see u woman? . . . They
buy she was pretty, and I hear she was
hiding two homing pigeons In her
waist, It didn't show n bit; she only
seemed to have a pretty figure."

The sergeant was nervous, This
first story of the war had excited his
Imagination, and the two others, who
were rubbing their eyes, were listen-
ing to liiru with a stupefied look on
their faces. Glispard said:

"But . . . what did she look
like?"

"I don't know. I didn't see her.
in I you .'

Tfir two men s'tood up. Then Gas.
paid with botr hands In his pockets
replied In his most natural voice;

"My, that's a funny story! , , ,

What does It ull mean?"
"Believe me, it's no story," said the

sergeant. "She ever knew the pass
wgrd. AUxieau. ... it surely is th
limit, , . . And when she was ar-
rested she opened her shirtwaist and
the two pigeons Hew out together."

The two soldiers kept starlrv at him
with big eyes. The sKigeant urc
angr,.

"You make lile tiled' You don't
even understand what has been ex-
plained to you. (in on back to sleep.
I'll tell the Captain that you are two
fools! "

lie went away and the two men
went buck to the ditch In which they
had licen lying After getting as close
together as pisllie Burette silil In
a miitmur:

"Say . , . it's terrible. , , ,
What a stor ' ..."Gaspatd, who was l.(,th fughiened
and disgusted, replied:

By
A

V

. - s. . W .JT J

v.. -- j,v"

..'AVU.I 'S'lJv- - -'

He took his friend in his arms

"It's enough to make any one
sick! . . , We'll be pretty lucky if
we get out of it like this. ... If
this is war. good night!"

After a few minutes he added:
"That sure Is the limit. . . . And

such a pretty little woman too' . . .

A Hue kind of a specimen.
And pigeons' . . What do you
kiiuw about that' . Ami we poor
funis thought she had such a beauti-
ful llgute'"

The gods were good to (i,is.ird. for
the afternoon went by without any
further cull for explanation from tho
Captain. At nightfall there wore
other things to worry about, for the
gunfire was getting closer and closer.

The greater part of the regiment
was now at the outpost and it was
rumored that the men. were going to
uiUn nee still further; it appealed that
a buttle had been fought and that
u General was calling for fresh
troops, and the men's Imaginations
were working overtime in an cITntt
to picture to themselves the scene of
e battle, with its terilflc dangers and
its dead.

Suddenly, Just as thej weie lli.lsh-In- g

it bad soup prepared by Gaspard,
there came befoie their ees a vision
which was enough to brighten every
heart. A hundful of mounted ('has-eu- ri

came from the very midst of
the distant firing line, where they hud
had a hot encounter with the ('liliins.
Barely -- 00 in number, they had cut
down l.oOO of the enemy. They were
ulsiul thirty when they returned, but
they presented indeed a wonderful,
stirring sight!

Their horses, covered with ilul and
blood, came churning along as though
they knew what had happened and
were pioud of their riders. They
dashed by In a wild rush, whllo
their riders, without caps and their
hair flying to the wind, laughed,
shouted and screamed. They brought
with tcm triumphantly three tlder-les- s

mounts, which excited great In-

terest among the Infantrymen.
"I'hlnnH' horses?"
"You bet they are, and no mistake'"
The Infantrymen opened their eyes

and their mouths, and Giipanl ex-
claimed: '

"You bet the 're liniiluli, laiok at
Jhrlr mugs!"

All the men nxreer that the horses
did look ugly, not on at count of
their saddles or bridles, but because
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as though he were a child and
crossed under the

they Imiked like real German, real
boiies,

Still this was only the tlr-- t begin-
ning of the war. The fhasseurs were
merely n warning that the enemy
was near by, but the leaimcnt wu-sm-

to ineei him.
Il was mi uupli iis.iiii t i t dull

nnd he.l. ulll, ,, tnllll tlllellell-In.- :
The sun had dlnappeai ed

i eddish gra clouds and the nil
wo- - nppicssiw. The men had nothing
tu say, but remained with fcs and
ears open, frightened and worried
Toward II o'clock In a pitch dark
night the march was tesiimed. From
tlmo to time a stroke of lightning
Illuminated the sky. lending an even
more tragic look to the stupendously
dramatic situation.

The noise ninde by the iron shod
booth of the soldiers was .ill that
could I1 heard as the men inarched
along like n crowd of shadows The
effect was formidable ami terrifing

Suddenly, brutiill, the horizon In-

come ted and the men evliilmcil:
"The .swine uie setting tire again'"

Five seconds later, without the siiKhi-es- t
warning, the regiment found Itself

tine to fine with another body of
troiip.-.-. several thniisauil active sol-
diers who were cuinliig back ftom the
battle line. Their miulitloii wns piti-
ful. This time the war was brought
right home in the men. They real-ixe- d

that they wire no longer on their
way tu the front, bin that they weie
actually theie, right In the mldft of
war with nil t. tenors nnd Its h,,r-rot- s.

For these men they had Just met
were no longer an army, hut Just a
crowd of suffering human beings,
wounded, exhausted, limping iiml
drugging themselves along, with blond
poucd bandages aioiiud their llinln

or their heads. Some were idled up
uuirtlts ttltii ileaitiiiK wheels, ilthels
came along In ilosely formed groups
ns though they were holding ench
other up. Their first iiicstlou upon
meeting the nun wh. were going to
take their places ut the front was:
How faraway was the nc.iiest village?

Gaspatil replli d;
"You'll lie tlieie In a minute. Don't

worry."
lie iUe.siiiiul fli,. mi n ope Jiy one.
"Where do you ciune from? Wheie

lime you been? Whj aie you so wotn
out?"

The others lu pluful uticnth re.
plied:

A
Ben j amin
of France

x
V--.. V !J

to walk over the same he had
fire.

"We weie twice as many when we
went out. We sol It good and hard,
A engc il- -. l.os! "

Moreau, said:
"Well ill We lost?"

, ' You idiot'" ewl.iiim d Gaspard
"K.ilni oii hear wh.it the Ca piiiiu
said'' Then shell ,in not

'No I d'dll'l let 'si lt III, '111 "

lb , ailed mil lo the rtiurmug
tlnoic

il" pais aie then shells

Hut thele was no icply. All that ,

coiilit he heard from the passing men
was the same

"Where Is the nearest village?"
the young barber's as-

sistant, his say
ing; I

"Weil gel them!" .

dipt, I'licho, whosr j

hoise was fright) tied, continued to,
stroke his neck, showing not the j

slightest sign of uliriii. j

What pioMd i,.ii illst to'
lile men was the fact that thc.se '

the Mist .sinister victims of
tin- battle, kept on coming abug man

crowding tin- - Melds and
Ihi' r nails. The men hud newr flit so
di'piv I. and for the first time the
weight of thi' . 1 at seemed enor-
mous to eei, man in the ranks.
Tlu fell their hearts
their spirits gum . tlii lr souls Imiiki--

i: n thej went without a stop
without a rest, with nothing to eat
but lile loaf of bread lu their canvas
bags. The sergeant o crhcurd n

"It's pieliy Uul to have lo put up
Willi i ins Mini in rood,

"What's bad Is to have to listen to:
such fool talk." ,

After a few minutes siUticc the men
turned against agreeing with

that his cooking was no
good, tsiiaip leiuaiKs weie pa.sscil.
iseveial men they weie slcl, I

uiul tired of the hot water which Gas-pai- d

was serving to them an soup, but j

there was no reply from the cook, who
m fined to remain to the at- -
liieli. A period of silence followed. '

dining which a pair of Jaws could be
bund in action,

"Who's eating''" one called
out.

"I am." snld a xnblier named
" am finishing my bread, '

Its darn sight better than the soup."
Gnsp.iid had not a word to u, but

hi thnt after this

R

' r' '.., "c-- r ,

began ground which previously
enemy's terrific

illsViiiilaEcd.

exploding"

explod-
ing?"

question;

Itomurln,
encouraged comrade,

Meanwhile

rtotllliled,

everywhere,

weakening,

Guspard.
lincclotip

declaring

indifferent

four-bicix- e

understood nocturnal

outburst only time In which the
men would have had the courage to
attack their cook-- - he would never
have the heart to boll water and peel
i nlitis. Half of Is. power had sud-
denly l'lll!api'll.

Too iired of too proud to, i xlilbli
ll.S illlgi I II flout of the ot'llelM he
i" '111" b- - feelings utilj o Burette,

loi v.lioin h.s friendship w.i ever
g!oWln, Burette was ., KI ho
"knew how to talk, had a lot of In-

struction nnd didn't put on nny ulrs."
U'lun Gaspard thought of Ills friend-
ship for Burette he forgot a!l nbotit
every one else In the regiment, In-
cluding even Moreau. No one eli.
was of uny account. Speaking to
Burette he said:

"They're n line lot of ungrateful
brutes' . . . I've worked like a
dnve for them. Why, only yesterdny
they weie all tkittering me. But now
that they begin to see tile danger thej
nil turn against tue. I tell you they're
ti tut of brutes! Cut don't wmry; If
they have no one but me to cook lluir
meals I hey won't have n chalice to
cut tun much. . . . See, now, We're
going on. Fine' We're going to
tight. I'm for it. Half of them will be
hilled. Great!"

It was Burette's turn to laugh
"Yon can do the cooking for the two

ul us. Beginning y you will be
my coolt, but yon wl.l have to live up
to It. For to-d- I would like a

with a bottle of Bordeaux
wine,"

" 'II. don't get funny ."
"I would like a good little lively

v. Inc."
"It would be all light If we just had

to go along with our hands lu our
pockets and nothing to worry ahum
. . . but what do we look ll!;e?

. . Less than nothing cannon
tl sh, that's all And only three
months ago we were electing .Members
.).' I'.itiianusn:"

I aw n was breaking and the meji
wein beginning to be able to see each
other. All of a sudden In the light of
the gray morning the regiment leal-I'.i'- d

Hint they weie no longer alone on
their march. Along ap.ir.illel road
with long line,, of trees on each side
oilier bodies of Hoops could be scon
advancing lu the same iliiei tlou.

In the inoiiiln- - no more wounded
weie to be seen. The rising sun was
directly in fiont of the men. They
were marching toward the east anil
srrincd to be leaving the black night
behind them, together with the din- -

ttesslng convoys of wounded. Tho
men were breathing more freely. They
felt stronger and more determined.
They knew they were going to their
destiny, but It seemed thla morning
rather more like victory than disaster.

The hearts of the bravest, however,
were to bo subjected to another test
almost Immediately, for the regiment
turned suddenly Into a large field
situated between two woods, where 200
Frenchmen three days before hod been
caught nnd mowed down to the last
man by a division of Uhlans who had
dashed Into them with their lances
ami revolvers. The Frenchmen had
tried their best to defend themselves;
they had fought valiantly and hod
sought shelter In vain, and the traces
of their terrific struggle could be seen
on nil sides. They had built im-

promptu breastworks and fought until
the last bullet was exhausted and had
been killed one by one.

This field, torn to pieces by feverish
hands, by men clinging to the earth
as a drowning man will hang on to a
straw; this field wan the living Image
of S00 men who had died in a desterutc
attempt to protect the first corner of
Franco against the Invader. Of their
heroic effort there was nothing left but '

this torn up field; they thcmselvts had
hurled under tho soft

'
soil In order to mako room for those
still alive who were to follow the won-- 1

derful example they had set.
Hero the regiment realized In the

most dramatic manner thi; full extent
of the tragedy of war. A chill, almost
n shiver, ran through these 2.U00 men
and tho entire column stepped sud-
denly out of the way as a supreme
tribute to tile men burled in these
anonymous uruves over which tint one
of tho--o still alive Would have been
willing to pass. J

The guns were getting closer undj
closer and heaven and earth wire,
trembling. After passing the Held j

where the 200 hid died the regiment
went through a small wood and sud-
denly came f.p'e in face with the bat-
tery of 7."s. No shot was being tired
from them; the rncn were waiting
and watching.

"The Ivittletleld .it last!" sild Gas.
p.ird. fapt. l'uche, who was consult-
ing his map, called a halt and replied
fjllbtly:

"'Yes, here we are."
But the regiment went on. They

advanced a few hundred meters mi us
not to be lu the way of the artllliry.
The men .sought shelter huge
piles of red building stones.

"All we have to do now." said the
Captain, 'is to wall . . . and
watch."

He was still smiling and his little
round eyes were shining, eagerly
awaiting what was going to happen.
Two men assisted him to the top of
one ,,f the stone heaps, where he sat
down, opened his map and raised his
Held glasses to hl eyes with a satls-tle- d

smile Indicating his delight at the
prospect of seeing m last that for
which he had Is-e- waiting for many
years. From the top of Ids observa-
tion post he lined up the men, il

them to take off their haver-
sacks mid ordered the soup lo t
maile.

All eyes were turned Immediately
toward Courbi-cuve- . who had declared
that he would rather eat bread. Gas-
pard turned away, whistling n tune.

t'ourbecuve was a bricklayer from
Versailles, conscientious and attentive,'
who had from the start realized the
shortcomings of the cook and had al-
ways envied him hl honorable, al-
though perilous, position. e wa
prompted by pride. He had uheudv
COIl tided to two or three of toe men:

"I know how to fry poMtoes .

and some potatoes! When k a '

pie.-- e of meal I don't .spoil It."
He had nothing but meat at his dis-

posal and tm potatoes. He emptied
Into the boiling pm ,,n that was left I
In his canvas bag. Including .some . nr.
rots, three onions and ,, few bit, of
chocolate, inn. ,,f tl ther men, on
going through hit, pock, ts, found two,potatoes half s.ii ih. d. winch In- - added
to the mess, am) ('oiii:.,-,a.- - linul'v
put lino tin- - pot two ,.r tin,..' pounds
Of soldier's breid.

"I'm going to make jou a re.ii soup
which will make your mouths water."The men Iw gan at once to sing

without regard to Gaspard, wh,.1
pretended to be asleep. i

"Talk about , iU)S; Ul-1(-
. '

going lo hnve the leal siwl!"unc of the most t,,..
t'K'-.- of III. .Il w ool, w.ii! ,.v, .,
so iai t,, ,,,d.

"Weil nsk the C.ipt.u last,. It."
I'hc.v called the f.iptnln ,,,, ,!u,top of his stone heap he called out:-- "Will. It's a trent Just to look at.!But beware' If the bourne, see it'through their glas.se-- ; . .

-

Kvery one laughed The little cooktalsed Ills head full of pride. And noone was afraid, although the shells erecoming closer Capt. I'uch Id
them fluri) his oliservtitioii post ,,iwas thus getting his H,t vi,.!,,,, ,f
shell lire before 'being subjected to it
himself. But he was not in the U?,ist
surprised and mult-Mine- u. s,imcalm, undlsiii.ije.i ntlituil,- - which :ie
had usutlled ever since the beginning.
He was looking ahead with his simdleyes, where no trace of alarm could beseen, u,i ,((,, ,, hs j,, t Iiriik:liwhich no cry of fright or teirm- Wasever to pass. Straight ahead.
one kilometer away he could sM. t,',.
gte.it white clouds of smogi. from ei

man shells, ami although In- - i...inained iriiltv serious, his seriousness
mis not caused by any feeling offright, but merely by ,,t, deteunina-Ho- n

of u loyal chief to do his duty.
In a ipilet voice, so an nt t frK,t'
the men, he said;

"Hurry up, boys, if yutt want to tin-M- iyour meal befoie beginning the1
lighting."

- wai true Den irom one minute to
another Hie order to move on might
come The enemy was increasing hN
llr mid l'uche could see through h
glasses French rcfilnicnts who w.ie
ulreaily advancing under 1 tv- uttucl,.

I was his duty lo aw.iii with his,
company the call for iceiifoicemi nts '

With their titles between their s
,

the men were seated along tit-- Md,
of the load, while on the other side th,.
little bticklayei. nil alone was ptepar- -
ing tho soup, which he was s.tli rflit:
Willi a piece of wood

The care with which he went about
his work was Immense He seemed In'
put all his soul Into the piepar.itiou of
tills meal under the eyes of Ids com- - i

rai'es. These soldiers, ready to light.!
had no thought as to whethn or not i

tiuy would be killed, Their main j

source of worry was whether thfjj
would have time tu eat first.' Kr
once In u while some one wo.h.'; n,j
out to the cook. "How goes U?'' au
the cook would reply, "Fine! it's m.
ginning to look good."

He went about his work us If he h l
been making bricks; he wanted ths
soup tu bo thick and nourishing.

But while they were admiring hint
with all the sticngth of liiinte.
egotism It came to tms thnt tliHT
handful of Frenchmen, even be fete
they had tlmo to think of It, receive4
their llrst baptism of Are In the most
unexpected and tho most horrid
manner. Gaspard. who had aiiunuv
fallen asleep, awoke suddenly. Il
was sojing, "Are we soon going tu
get nfter the Isirhes?" when suddenly;
the sky seemed to le torn np.irt li

that ipieer whistling noise which vv-- i
ral gcnerntlonN will rcmemlier all

their lives. A she'.l came along, tli
llrst of many to follow. A stiNi came,
landed, roared and exploded . . ,
the little cook wns wiped off the sur-

face of the earth.
The cotniHiny remained silent. d.

horrified. Some of the men h,l
thrown themselves face down in ih,
tritid nnd remained there, hiding thir
eyes In the ditch. . . . Slowly thry
looked up. one by one; they wutrhi-i- l

the smoke of the death ilea in
missile slowly drifting away, .ml
their terrified eyes could see nothing
but bits of human lleli at the pnt
where their cook bud stood. Thn
scene was so horrible that Gas-pa-

was trembling oil over.
And then ... ns no other sVi

iniiii- - along uiul the silence was
to such tin extent thnt a bri

ioiiIiI be heard singlnc. and ns the
hunger mi II remained tind the big bnii-ki- g

pot. thanks to some freak of hn' ,,

was intact, still sending skyward .in
appetizing liotiil. the Captain. In a

low voice, ordered that the pot be
atvl I no meters aw ay

In the soup they found three bus
of It on uiul i soldier h button, which
t l.t ;-

- s'uownl to cieh other without a
word of comment Gaspard, w.ih
tear. In his eyes, tlshed out with hi
spoon o little Mack rlblsui from whuh
V.'lls Kiispnided one of the MU:l!l tdetltl-lli'iitlo- ti

medals worn by the soldiers of
Fiance. It bore the lncrlpt!on.
"Coiirboi live, l!iy.".." I "nor devil, i

pioud of h,. ris.klue: In his death ho
had figneil his llrst nnd last eoup.

l'uche, by this time, had steppi- - I

down f i in bis Mom- - heap, lie unie
slowly towtird the men. Gaspiri,
whose lieiirl was bursting with augur,
e.Xii.illlleil hi Ull llgl tolie of voice- -

"f.iptuit. why did tiny tell u thnt
their -- hell did not explode?
Why ill, I they tell us that?"

"t i.isp.ird." replied the Captain,
"tliN I, no longer the time to ask why,
i Another nhell exploded with i trr-ilt-

report oiilr fifty tneiers aw.iv
"We haven't even tin.-- time to eat.
Turn Hit pot over."

"Tu:ii it i.vtj-'.'-

"Ye."
From the manner In wh.iii in.- - Is--

word was spoken it was clear that
at which Ptiche had armed

was Irrevocable. Gi.sp.ird hesit.it d

only a second and rjien upset the poi,
but not before IiavJiik rescued a l.irgo
hunk of steaming beef, which he plac 1

ir. his canvas lug.
"lick up your arms, my boys," sail

tl' Captain, "and form fours."
The men obeyed the order in i

ile.itinlke sileiu . The Captain, trow-i'M'-

icmaliicil Just us calm. .1u.-- t '

tiiat moment he was endeavoring i

I, move with his linger nail a -- ma I

spot on the sMi,e of h's. tunic.
"Fin in fuis." he said, "and in good

older."
I'iuci'lop griiiiil'l-d- :

"'rc going to be killed here W.
liuui we move?"

Gaspard replied in a tone of siiprrrni
(otr.einpt :

"I'on't try. Uiby, we'll t.iU- - ymi ...
t y our mother."

"Come oil." .sild tile C.lpMlll i.ll"
up."

Keen lie- tdt a -- nii-i i

I I.I his body and a fe. :is -- f
!t II hi.s hi ait. It etiKd i.ar

a; -- mil a time another had '.
vplodiil twenty tlv- nu.ifs ,iwa

iiiliieh any Importance to icsihfli de-

tails.
"Attention . . I'araib rt

. . : AJlctilion: . . .

The linn obiyoil. scailda:: .i d
In lin Iliiccitaiu voice In i I

i .nitiuui il:
"Shoulder at ins'"
II,- l . pcnicd the am, ""re

t tu- ll M.
i:en-t;,-isi.ild- . failing i - - i , i

was dsgu-tn- l. Biirelt) ir.-'

va.s looking at the bin-- '
greater than ccr lis .

was ln'it.iu itti'kly. lie wis bcig i
to Ihe through wh.it s tned be
KM'Miii'hitg nightman-- , lie listened
tie shells coining along a d was, -- a
lug tn himself: "Are gums
die? . . Yes? . . ,v II

lowcrid hl head while im Cipi- - b

voice again was heir.'-
"lieseiit- .ii tue-- "
lie ns well as the ..tlvis .. r

unlets. Suddenly ill th. in
slle n,e, while all tie tie n i

anx.'iiisly awaiting a chan.i- - w .

I: might b,. a niuriniii was car.!
IVeell two shells.

"Attention," said l'uche We
going to start. We have ' tu'

l.illlllll'tl'l S til CIl'sS l,.,- ' J

The leii.ut of an explod.ng
li need him for .i inoini-ut- afttr w

he repented:
' The Hie is not violi hi , . ,

and aft'-- .ill we are at w.it .

There is nothing lo sui J f
Form fouls ami .olvaiict- - in sett

lie took oil! his whistle, nun k:
tin- - men forward without niter c

woi d at il w ith his ey i s glu,
his 111 ii started out nlie.id j
men tlitoiigh an upr? fle'd.

.Mop ail ivmatkei.
"We're in ii now

i replied:
Not oxen time to till ,i p.p

Mm can ciinuuiteii.
"Where Is our .irtillei ' 'li s

:;! n iliiniii for it"! "
"Well, wc don't Kin- - i .lain

till 111"' s,,, I ;,(r.i.ll l

The Capliilu blew 11- wn.- -

a signal to the men :ei
w lil'ii iliey nil di opped tl t .

ground -- hell catlle .llo ,i

sunn whistling not-,- -, and
i ofui I of the Held mi ther . i

i'oot- - aim" satd Gasp.ii.
mm h to 'hi left' '

II was ,uf., ,! ,, ,

in w limn ttit llt-s- t contact ' "h t"
lite wan woikirs in enoiutvu .


